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34.   *GBAY TO WEST.

(date uncertain)1

As I know you are a lover of Curiosities, I send
yon the following, which is a true and faithful
Narrative of what passed in my stndy on Saturday
the 16th, instant. I was sitting there very tranquil
in my chair, when I was suddenly alarmd with a
great hubbub of Tongues. In the Street, you sup-
pose? No! in my Study, Sir. In your Study say
you? Yes & between my books, which is more. For
why should not books talk as well as Crabs & Mice &
files & Serpents do in Esop. But as I listend with
great attention so as to remember what I heard
pretty exactly, I shall set down the whole con-
versation, as methodically as I can, with the names
prefixed.

Mad. de Sevignd Mon cher Aristote! do get a
little further or you will quite suffocate me.

Aristotle. Ov'Sen-ore yvvq...! have as much right
to this place as you, and I sha'nt remove a jot.

M. Sevignd Oh! the brute! Here's my poor
Sixth tome is squeezed to death: for God's sake,
Bussy, come & rescue me.

1 I incline to assign it to London, 1742 j although Mitford
writes 1740. I cannot think it is from abroad; and Gray was
abroad during the whole of 1740. From the fact that the letter
is a fragment, I infer, but with some hesitation, that Mitford's
date is conjectural. affectionately,
